THE PEACE, 9G4r-989

Theie's not a single man amongst them all
But has at least one coin,a I'll wan ant you

TR. AyCj but the women ?

SE                                            If they haven't got one,

They'll get it by and by

TR.                                           Now, then to prayers

Who's hcie ? whcie aie om honest simple folk ?

SE    Heic . these aie simple folk , I'll give to them 6

TR   What, these good simple folk ?

SE                                                           I 'faith I think so ;

Who, though we've poured such lots of water on them,
Yet stand slock still, and never budge a step

TR   Come, let us pi ay, no dallying , let us pray.

0 Peace most holy, august, serene,

O heavenboin queen

Of the dance and song and the bndal throng,
These offeimgs take which thy votaries make
SE.           O mistiess dcai, we beseech you hear,

And act not you as the wantons do
They love to spy at the passeis by

Through the half-closed dooi,
And then if you heed, they are gone with speed ;
If you turn away, 111 an instant they
Peep out once more as they did before
But deal not thus unkindly with us.
TR*         No, by Zeus ' but display in a true honest way
Yom perfect entiie full foim to oui view,

Who wibh constant desire
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" ie the Chorus. " The servant presses the Chorus into the
ceremony, in the character of a congregation, and plentifully be-
sprinkles them with water, which they, it secmb from 970, huddle
together to avoid " : R.
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